POPULAR TALES

They soon learned to take a double advantage of my virtues
and my vices. The list of my poor authors increased, for I
was an encourager of genius. I trusted to my own judgment
concerning every performance that was offered to me; and I
was often obliged to pay for having neglected to read, or to
send to press, these multifarious manuscripts. After having
kept a poor devil of an author upon the tenterhooks of expecta-
tion for an unconscionable time, I could not say to him, ' Sir,
I have never opened your manuscript; .there it is, in that heap
of rubbish: take it away, for Heaven's sake.' No, hardened
as I was, I never failed to make some compliment, or some
retribution; and my compliments were often in the end the
most expensive species of retribution.

My rich authors soon deserted me, and hurt my credit in
the circles of literary fashion by their clamours. I had ample
experience, yet I have never been able to decide whether 1
would rather meet the 'desperate misery' of a famishing
pamphleteer, or the exasperated vanity of a rich amateur.
Every one of my authors seemed convinced that the fate of
Europe or the salvation of the world depended upon the
publication of their hook on some particular day ; while I all the
time was equally persuaded that their works were mere trash,
in comparison with my new system of taxation ; consequently I
postponed their business, and pursued my favourite tax scheme.

I have the pride and pleasure to say that all my taxes were
approved and adopted, and brought in an immense increase of
revenue to the state; but I have the mortification to be obliged
to add, that I never, directly or indirectly, received the
slightest pecuniary reward ; and the credit of all I had proposed
was snatched from me by a rogue, who had no other merit than
that of being shaved sooner than I was one frosty morning.
If I had not put off whetting my razor the preceding day, this
would not have happened. To such a trifling instance of my
unfortunate habit of procrastination must I attribute one of the
most severe disappointments of my life. A rival financier,
who laid claim to the prior invention and suggestion of my
principal taxes, was appointed to meet me at the house of rny
great man at ten o'clock in the morning. My opponent was
punctual; I was half an hour too late: his claims were estab-
lished; mine were rejected, because I was not present to
produce rny proofs. When I arrived at my patron's, the
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